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ORIGINAL PRODUCTIONS. ing a little in ftyle, by writing public confef- | is unattainable. For who is endowed with fo 

iomaduemaatial fions of his ili condué&, he received the degree | bountiful a genius as te advance to eminence, 





FOR THE LITERARY TABLET, 


From the Lirerarr Worksxor.—WNo. 1. 


Mr. Orrannds 


YOU are requefted to notify the public, 
that four gentlemen, literary labourers, have 
united their interefts and bargained for a {mall 
apartment in the upper {tory of Minerva’s 
‘Vemple, which they denominate the Literary 
Work/bop. ‘here they intend to manufacture, 
and vend on the mott moderate terms, a great 
variety of literary commodities, equally curious 
and uleful. Their names are, Will Serious, 
Tom Bookworm, Oliver Empiricus and Dick Bal- 
lad-maker. ‘To gratify the reader’s curiofity, 
you may give him, not only the names of thefe 
labourers, but alfo a concife fketch of their 
biography. 

Serious is a Calvaniftic preacher. His father 
wasa wealthy merchant. Succefsful in trade, 
he rofe with rapidity from obfcurity and indi- 
gence to the pofleflion of immenfe riches. His 
fudden tranfition from poverty to opulence 
created in his bofom a fpirit of pride and dif- 
dain, which bade him caft a contemptuous eye 
on all, who felt the “ griping hand of want,” 
or moved in the rear ranks of fociety. 

Like the Ineas of the South, he regarded his 
own family as a privileged order of beings ; 
and it was his perpetual remark, that his fon, 
his only fon, fhould have fuch an education, as 
would enable him to make a figure in the world. 
This education was every way defective. His 
child was nurtured from the cradle in idlenefs 
and exceffive indulgence, and, in youth gave 
no omens of a ufeful manhood, or a happy old 
age. On his firft entering {chool he difpleyed 
an unconquerable averfion to ftudy. His whole 
attention was engrofled by glittering trifles, and 
at the early age of fourteen he aflumed the airs 
of a polite gentleman, and was a fawning, frizle- 
haired, empty headed beau. He was plentiful- 
ly fupplied with guineas, and furnifhed with a 
large, watch whofe filver chain dangled to his 
knees. A glafs of wine, a fegar and an obfcene 
ballad afforded him more pleafure, than. the 
elegant and fublime numbers of Virgil, or Ho- 
mcr. 


His father fuppofing him a va//y great fchol- 
] P ob +4 a) of 


at, once afked his initruétor when he thought 
his fon would be prepared for college. Why, 
Sir,” faid the humorous teacher, * I cannot 
jultly tell, but I believethe will be fitted about 
the time a peck meature will hold a half bufh- 
e\.'" This fatisfied the old gentleman, who, it 
is uficient to fay, knew enough to acquire 
property. He continued his boy at fchool, and 
by crowding, three or four years longer, com- 
prifed a halt buthel intoa peck, and the laden- 
tered college. There he was foon diftinguifh- 
ed for indolence and diflipation. In every 
fcene of amufement, or roguery he was a noted 
ator. After being rufticated two or three 
tunes, degraded to a lower clats, and improv- 





of Bachelor of Arts. 

Now liberated from the fetters of college re- 
ftraint, he gave unbounded freedom to his 
wildeft defires. Involved in lawlets pleafure, 
he was ufelefs to the world, and the foe of his 
God. His days and nights were {pent in gam- 
bling, riot and debauchery.—But at length, he 
was unexpectedly checked in the career of vice. 
One of his intimate affociates was convicted of 
homicide, and expired on the gibbet. Others, 
worn out by illicit excefs, fell unpitied victims 
at the altar ot licentioufnefs. His father was 
affailed by a fatal difeafe, which humbled his 
haughty {pirit, and obliged him to acknowl- 
edge, that his great riches were the fruit of dif- 
honefty and extortion, He faw he had lived 
in vain, and was now hopelefs of heaven. In 
the agonies of departing life, and with tears 
flowing from his eyes, he called to him his a- 
bandoned child, and urged him to an amend- 
ment of condué, Wil! took the alarm and flew 
from the fnares of deitruction. His change from 
fin to ftriét virtue was fo quick, that he often 
applied to himfelf, with a {mail alterarion, the 
famed words of the Roman conquerer, “ vent, 
vidi, vic?? —“ I came to my reaion, | faw my 
corrupt habits, and. conquered them.” Yon 
now might have feen sim, who once {ported 
with the holieft things, tallen on his knees and 
pouring out the moit ardent ejaculations to his 
God. He foon commenced preaching and has 
been the happy inftrument of converting to re. 
ligion many of his tormer companions. To 
paint human depravity in its molt glowing 
colors, he has only to deferibe the enormity of 
thofe feenes, in which he once bore a principal! 
part. He has referved a portion of his time 
for his profeffional butinefs ; but, notwithftand- 
ing this, it is expected he will make a uleful 
laborer in the Literary IVork/bop. 

The remaining characters will be given in 
the next number. 





FOR THE LITERARY TABLET. 


eed 


TEMPERANCE. 
Mr. Orranno, 


Lf you think the following worthy of pullication, 
pleafe to infert it inthe Tablet. 


NOTHING contributes more to ftrengthen 
and preferve the faculties of the body and mind 
than temperance. It is the grand bafis of nation- 
al, as well as individual happinets, profperity, & 
honor. Among the ancients, who were moft re- 
markable for bravery and wifdom, temperance 
was regarded as a very important national vir- 
tue. By a {trict attention to fobriety, they be- 
came grave and deliberate in their words and 
actions, and free from thofe petulent difputes, 
which at the prefent time, frequently diiturb the 
peace of individuals and focieties, The effects 
refulting from a temperate courfe of life are 
almoft ineftimable. Excellence in any laudable 
purfuir, without an attachment to temperance, 





when his mind is almoft continually en aged in 
reveling and debauchery ? The man temper- 
ance, by a vivid and ferene tone of mind, is able 
to draw trom the pureft fountains thofe exqui- 
fite and refined pleafures, which are unknown 
to the voluptuary. In a fitidious and fedentary 
life, improvement depends more upon a rigid 
adherence to temperance, than is generally im- 
agined. ‘The time fquandered in diffipation is 
not only loft, but likewife the tafte becomes 
vitiated and the mind enftranged from that in- 
tenfe meditation, requifite for improvement in 
the folid fciences. It frequently happens, that 
perfons, naturally of weak and feeble conftitu- 
tions, by a temperate uniformity in their habits 
and manners of living, have acquired health to 
fuch a degree, that by moderate application to 
{tudy, they have rifen to greater eminence, than 
others, who are far more robuft and hardy — 
This is not owing fo much to their fuperi- 


for natural capacity, as to a eaufe already 


afigned. Advancement in fcience depends not 
{fo much on the hours employed in reading, as 
on a uniform and fedate tone of mind prepared 
to improve. Should we derive nothing more 
trom temperance, than the prefent enjoyment of 
health, it would be an obje& highly worthy our 
regard. But fince fo much retpect to the aged, 
and adiniration to the youth, are the refult of 
temperance, together with the enjoyment of our- 
elves and the approbation of our God, ought 
we rot to confider it as a fource of the greatcft 
happinefs ? ‘Taking a view of the gay world, 
alas! how many youths of fuperior capacities 
do we find deftroying their conttitutions and all 
expectations of future ufefnulnefs, by a criminal 
neglect of temperance and regular habits 


Y. B. 
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Mr. Ortanno, 
Not feeling in a mood for writing, I fend you a letter 


f ‘ately received from a nephew, and my anfwer. 
Lf you think they will afford any amufement to 
your readers, you are at wberty to infert them in 
the Literary Tablet. 

SENEX. 


Fonered Sir, 


YOU are fenfible I early had the misfor. 
tune to lofea molt excellent father; but Ihave 
great caule of gratitude for the kind counfel 
and patronage you have afforded me. Im- 
boldened by your former kindnefles, L take the 
liberty to afk your fentiments, upon a fubjea, 
to me peculiarly intereiting. 

You are fenfible I have fo improved my 
{mall patrimony, as to be able decently to fup- 
port a family. Believing that matrimony, if I 
make a fuitable choice, will contribute to my 
happinels, I am determined upon trying the 
experiment. 

‘There are two young ladies, of my acquaint. 
ance, both, on many accounts pleafing ; and 


' ha#e reafon to believe my perion is not dita- 
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my addreiles to one, or the other, and am un- 
determined to which.—I will give the outlines 
oftheir property and character and afk your 
advice. 

Cynthia has a decent fortune and is fair, di- 
vinely fair—the has received what is called a 
polite education—plays on feveral kinds of 
mufical inftruments to admiration—dances 
moft gracefully, and appears to advantage, in 
a polite circle—i{he, however, has the misfor- 
tune of being an only Daughter, and has been 
indulged in every caprice. Her mother, on 
many accounts, isan amiable woman ; but 
has neglected to inftru& her daughter, in the 
dometftic concerns of a family, and has not 
educatedher in the habits of induftry. The 
young lady confiders amufement as the bufi- 
nefs of lite. 

Almira has bur a fmall patrimony to recom- 
mend her—She has not a regular jet of fea- 
tures ; but is favored with a mott placid and 
expreflive countenance, and benignity beams 
from her eyes—She has been fo much in polite 
company as toappear graceful. Her modett 
referve is peculiarly pleafing to all. Her ex- 
cellent mother has educated her in the habits 
of piety, induitry and economy, and the under- 
ftands all kinds of butinels that fall within the 
province of a lady. 

Now, honored Sir, to which of thefe young 
Jadies thall | pay my addrefles ?—In giving 
me your fentiments, you will greatly oblige 
your dutiful nephew. 

7 SIMONIDES. 

Hon. Pevae Senex, Efy. 


THE ANSWER. 
Dear Simonides, 


YOU with for my opinion upon a fubject, 
to you, peculiarly interetting.—1 will give you 
my fentiments, with the freedom of an old man, 
and the fincerity of a friend.—To the fubjec 
in hand, without the leait ceremony. If you 
can obtain Almira, marry her,—but avoid 
Cynthia, as. you wilh for your own happineis. 

By your account of Cynthia, fhe may render 
herfelf agreeable, in converfation, for an hour ; 
but believe me ; the will make a moft uncom- 
fortable companion for life.—You mention, fhe 
has been indulged in every caprice—She mutt 
ftill be induiged, or woeto her hufband and 
family. Should fhe be contradicted in the 
leaft, or her will not be the Jaw, rage will be 
depicted in her countenance, and the moft viru- 
lent language will flow from her hips. 

Should the fail, in this way, to carry her 
point, her next refort will be to tears and hyf- 
terics—And who can {tand before the tears of 
a. wife ?—Should you marry, you may ration- 
ally expect a family of children ; and what 
man of fenfe would wilh a capricious woman 
to be the mother ef bis offspring ? 

You mention, Cynthia has a decent fortune. 
This you may think a circumftance in her 
favor—other things being equal, I grant it 
would be-the cafe ; but her fortune will never 
compeniate for the vexation fhe will occafion 
you. 

But fhould you give your heart and hand to 
Almira and make her the partner of your joys 
and forrows, you may rationally expeét fhe will 
contribute’ to your happinefs, all your days, 
fhould her life be prolonged. Her amiable 
temper and deportment, her piety and her 
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greeable to either.—I ferioufly think of paying} portion fhe can poffibly bring you.—Take her 


with thefe qualifications, without a fingle cent 
of property, and you may rife in the world— 
be happy in your family—refpected by your 
neighbours—and ufeful in life. 

‘Thus, dear nephew, I have given you my 
fentiments, without the leaft referve.—After 
mature deliberation, you will follow my ad- 
vice, Or not, as you think beft.—Remembey; 
your happineis, for life, depends on the choice 
you make, of a bofom companion. 

That in this, and in every important con- 
cern, you may conduct with prudence and dil- 
cretion, is the ardent wifh of, 


Yours affectionately. SENEX. 
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Tempus celeriter fugit.” 

WHAT can give us a more ftriking idea 
of the celerity of time, than the recolleétion of 
our youthful fports ? As it ought to be our 
principal ftudy to employ our time in the 
fervice of Gop, and our fellow men, what can 
be more pleafing, than to indulge a moment 
in obferving its rapidity ? 

In youth, how did we anticipate the time, 
when we fhould affume the form, and dignity 
of manhood ? Whenever we read, or heard the 
exploits of heroes, we indulged a fecret thought, 
that a few more revolving years would write 
our names with the pen of immortality upon 
a monument of imperifhable adamant. 

When we extended our imagination to the 
time, when we hoped the career of our glory 
would commence, how flowly crept the days, 
and months, and years ? 

But, when the time, which we anticipated 
arrived, thofe fair profpeéts, which once fhone 
fo fplendidly, did not appear. 

Thofe years, which we expected would be 
loaded with honor, diftin@ion, and pleafure, 
brought nothing but trouble, want, and difap- 
pomtment. 

Looking back, time feems to have redoubled 
its rapidity, and to have hurried on that part 
of our lives, which we fo fondly anticipated. 

Had our exiftence commenced in the garden 
of Eden, and had we known that manhood 
would not have begun until this prefent time, 
fhould we have been prepared for it? or would 
there not be many things left unfinifhed ?— 
And would not a retrofpeét of our'lives have 
appeared like a phantom, which deludes ou: 
imagination for a moment, and then difap- 
pears ?—But fhould our lives be prolonged, 
and we ftill delay and put off for the future, 
what may as well be performed to day, we 
fhall, befure we are aware, arrive upon that 
precipice of life, around which the {torms of 
old age are continually beating, and trom 
whofe fummit an eternity, an awtul eternity is 


viewed. OLIN. 








SELECTIONS, 








SIR SIDNEY SMITH. 


(The following account of Sir Sidney Smith’s efcape 
from the Temple, a Paris prifon, and from that fate, to 
which the revolutionary defperadoes would probably 
have configned him, is copied from ‘* Zhe Stranger in 
France’’*—a_ work which has its finifhing ftrokes from 
the hand of Cowper's elegant Biographer, William 
Hayley, Efq. We fcarcely know a volume, of this 
kind of writing, which does more honorto its author, 





habits of induilry, and economy, are the belt) 


or more liberally rewards the reader for his trouble in 
perufng it. ) 





_ AFTER feveral months had rolled awa ’ 
fince the gates of his prifon had firft clofed up- 
on the Britifh hero, he obferved that a lady 
who lived in an upper apartment on the Oppo- 
fite fide of the ftreet feemed frequently to look 
towards that part of the prifon in which he was 
confined. As often as he obferved her, he 
played fome tender air upon his flute, by which, 
and by imitating every motion which fhe made, 
he at length fucceeded in fixing her attention 
upon him, and had the happinefs of remarking 
that {he oceafionally obferved him with a glafs. 
One morning when he faw that fhe was looking 
attentively upon him in this manner, he tore a 
blank leaf from an old mafs book which was 
lying in his cell, and with the foot of the chim. 
ney, contrived, by his finger, to defcribe upon 
it, in a large character, thie letter A, which he 
held to the window to be viewed by his fair 
fympathizing obferver. After gazing upon it 
for fome little time, fhe nodded, to fhow that 
fhe underflood what he meant, Sir Sidney then 
touched the top of the firft bar of the grating of 
his window, which he wifhed her to contider 
as the reprefentative of the letter A, the fecond 
B, and {fo on, until he had formed, from the top 
of the bars, a correfponding number of letters ;. 
and-by touching the middle, and bottom parts 
of them, upon a line with each other, he eafilv, 
after having inculcated the.firft impreflion of 
his withes, completed a telegraphic alphabet. 
The procets of communication was, from its 
nature, very flow, but Sir Sidney had the hap- 
pineis of obferving, upon forming the firit 
word, that this excellent being, who beamed 
betore him like a guardian angel, feemed com- 
pletely to comprehend it, which fhe expretied 
by an affenting movement of the head. Fre- 
quently obliged to defift from this tacit and 
tedious intercourfe, from the dread of exciting 
the curiolity of the gaolers, or his fellow prii- 
oners, who were permitted to walk before his 
window, Sir Sidney occupied feveral days in 
communicatirg to his unknown friend, his 
name and quality, and imploring her to pro- 
cure fome unfufpected royalitt of confequence 
and addrefs fufhcient for the undertaking, to 
effect his efcape ; in the achievment of which 
he ailured her, upon his. word of honor, that 
whatever colt might be incurred, would be 
amply reimburfed, and that the bounty and 
gratitude of his country would nobly remune- 
rate thofe who had the talent, and bravery to 
accomplifh it. By the fame means he enabled 
her to draw confidential and accredited bills, 
for contiderable fums of money, for the promo- 
tion of the {cheme, which the applied with the 
molt perfect integrity. Colonel Phelipeaux 
was at this time at Paris; a military man of 
rank, and a fecret royalift, moft devoutly at- 
tached to the fortunes of the exiled family ot 
France, and to thofe who fupported their caufe. 
He had been long endeavoring to bring to ma- 
turity, a plan for facilitating their reftoration, 
but which the loyal adherent, from a feries of 
untoward and uncontrollable circumftances, 
began to defpair of acconjplithing. ‘The love- 
ly deliverer of Sir Sidney, applied to this dif- 
tinguifhed character, to whom flie was known, 
and ftated the fingular correfpondence which 
had taken place between herfelf and the heroic 
captive in the temple. Phelipeaux, who was 
acquainted with the fame of Sir Sidney, and 
chagrined at the failure of his former favorite 
{cheme, embraced the prefent project with a fort 
of prophetic enthufiafm, by which he hoped to 





reftore, to the Britifh nation, one of her great- 
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eft heroes, who, by his fkill and valor, might 
once more imprefs the common enemy with 
difmay, augment the glory of his country, and 
cover himfelf with the laurels of future victory. 
Intelligent, active, cool, daring, and infinuat.- 
ing, colonel Phelipeaux immediately applied 
himfelf to bring to maturity, a plan at once 
fuitable to his genius, and interefting to his 
withes.- To thofe whom it was neceflary to 
employ upon the occafion, he contrived to 
unite one of the clerks of the minilter of the po- 
lice, who forged his fignature with exaét imita- 
tion, to an order for removing the body of Sir 
Sidney, from the Temple to the prifon of the 





Conciergerie : after this was accomplithed, on | 
the day after that on which the infpector of | 
gaols was to vilit the Temple and Concierge. | 
rie, a ceremony, which is performed once a 

month in Paris, two gentlemen of tried cour- | 
age and addrefs, who were previouily initruéted 

by colonel Phelipeaux, difguited as officers of 

the marechauflee, prefented themfelves in a fia- | 
cre at the ‘l’emple, and demanded the delivery | 
of Sir Sidney, at the fame time fhowing the 

forged order for his removal. This the gaoler | 
attentively perufed and examined, as well as the 
miniiter’s fignature. Soon after the regifter of 
the prifon informed Sir Sidney of the order of 
the dire€tory, upon hearing which, he at firit 
appeared to be a little diiconcerted, upon 
which, the pfeudo.officers gave him every af- 
furance of the honor and mild intentions of the 
government towards him, Sir Sidney feemed 
more reconciled, packed up his clothes, took 
leave of his fellow prifoners, and diltributed 
little tokens of his gratitude to thofe fervants 
of the prifon, from whom he had experienced 
indulgencies. Upon the eve of their depart- | 
ure, the regi(ter obferved, that four of the prif- 

on guard fhould accompany them. ‘This ar- 

rangement menaced the whole plan with imme- | 
diate diffolution. The officers, without be- 

traying the leaft emotion, acquiefced in the | 
propriety of the mealure, and gave orders for | 
the men to be called out, when, as if recollect. ' 
ing the rank and honor of their illuftrious prif- 

oner, one of them addretled Sir Sidney, by fay. | 
ing, “citizen, you are a brave officer, give us, 
“your parole, and there is no occafion for an | 
“efcort.” Sir Sidney replied, that he would ! 
pledge his faith, as an officer, to accompany 
them, without refiltance, wherever they chote to 
conduét him. 

Not a look or movement betrayed the inten- 
tion of the party. Every thing was cool, well- 
timed, and natural. ‘They entered a fiacre, 
which, asis ufual, was brought for the purpofe 
of removing him, in which he found changes 
of clothes, falfe paffports, and money. ‘Lhe 
coach moved with an accultomed pace, to the 
Pauxbourg St. Germain, where they alighted, 
and parted in different directions. Sir Sidney 
met colonel Phelipeaux at the appointed {pot | 
ot rendezvous, 

Uhe projec@ was fo ably planned and con- 
ducted, that no oné but the party concerned 
was acquainted with the efcape, until near a 
month had elapfed, when the infpetor paid his 
next periodical vilit. What pen can defcribe the 
icniations of two fuch men.as Sir Sidney and 
Phelipeaux, when they firft belield each other 
in falety ? Heaven befriended the generous and 
gallantexploit. SirSidney and his noble friend, 
reached the French coait wholly unfufpected, 
and committing themfelves to their God, and 
to the proteétive genius of brave men, put to 
ica mM an open boat, and were foon afterwards 
ducovered by an Englith cruifing frigate, and 
biought in fafety to the Britith fhores. 
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HUMOROUS. 

A very ferious complaint was lodged a few 
days ago before a jultice of the peace and one 
of the quorum, in a northern country, againft 
a {imple country man, for having “ damned the 
king.” A warrant was accor dingly iilued, and 
the poor, trembling delinquent dragged before 
the bench, when the following interrogatories 
were put to him. , 

Juftice—Harkee ! you fellow ; how came 
you wickedly and profanely to damn his moft 
facred Majelty ? 

Countryman—Lord ! your worfhip, I did 
not know that the King of Clubs was Defender of 
the faith,or by my troth I would not a damned it. 

Jultice—King of Clubs ! why you rebellious 
rafcal, what, do you add infult to treafon? Tell 
me what you mean ? 

Countryman—Mean your worlhip! why, 
you mun know that we was noine and noine, at 
whifk and iwabbers ; clubs was trumps. I 
had eace and queen my own hand—but as 
ill luck would ha’t, our neighbor ‘Tunumas 
clapt his king fmack upon moy queen, and by 
gadlin they taken the odd trick ; {o being well 
throttled with rage, your worthip, 1-1-1 cry’d 
damn the king ! 

Juftice—O ! well if that’s all thou mayft go 
about thy bulinefs ; but fee thou never does io 
again. 

Countryman—God blefs your honor, I won 


'na e’en cutfe a dnave ior fear it fhould offend 


your worthip. [ Brith paper. 
POWER OF COSCIENCE. 

HOW irrefittible is the power of confcience ! 
It is a viper, which twines itlelf round the 
heart, and cannot be fhock off. It lays fat 
hold of us ; it lies down with us, and ftings us 
in our fleep ; it rifes with us, and preys upon 
our vitals.— Hence ancient moraliits compared 
an evil conicience to a vulture, feeding upon 
our liver, and the pangs that are felt by the one 
to the throes of the other ; fuppoting, at the 
fame time, the vulture’s hunger to be infatiable, 
and this entrail to be moit exquthitcly fenfible 
of pain, and to prow as tait as it is devoured. 
What can be a itronger repretentation of the 
molt lingering, moit acute corporeal pains ! 
Yet, ftrong as it is, it falls greatiy thort of the 
anguith of a guilty conicience. Imagination, 
when at reit, cannot conceive the heriors 
which, when troubled i, can excite, or the tor- 
tures to which it can give birth. 

What mutt have been the ftate of the mind 
of Betlus, a nativs of Pelonia, in Greece, when 
he difclofed the following authenticated fact? 

His neighbours feeing him one day extreme- 
ly earneft in pulling down iome birds nets, and 
paffionately dettroying their young, could not 
help taking notice of it, and upbraided ‘him 
with his ill-nature and cruelty to poor crea- 
tures, that, by nefting fo near him, feemed to 
court his protection and hofpitality ; he’ repli- 
ed, that their voice was to him intufferable, as 
they never ceafed twitting him with the murder 
of his father. 

This exercrable villany had been concealed 
many years, and never been fufpected. In all 
probabilty it never would have come to light, 
had not the avenging fury of conicience drawn, 
by thefe extraordinary means, a public ac- 
knowledgment of it from the parricide’s own 
mouth. 

Beffus is not the only perfon who has ftood 
felf-conviéted. Though the difcevery has not 
been diftinguifhed by fuch a circumitance, ma- 
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ny have made a voluntary confeflion, and 
fought for a refuge from the torments of con- 
fcience in death. What a leffon for all men 
to keep a confcience void of offence. 








COMPENDIUM OF NEWS. 





Elias Boudinot, Efq. of Elizabethtown, yn. 5. 
has lately given one thoufand acres of Land in 
New-York State, to the College at ‘Trenton. 

[ Con. Gaz. 
Education of the Deaf and Dumb. 

There is at Kiel a feminary for the deaf and 
dumb, which merits the attention of péerfons of 
{cience. It was eftablifhed a few years ago, 
and is under the direction of M. Pfingten, an 
merly a drummer in one of the regiments.— 
What is more extraordinary is, that he has, 
without any affiftance, invented his fyitem of 
inftruction for the deaf and dumb, which differs 
eflentially from thofe of the Abbe de l’Eppe, 
and M. Sicard. M. P. has likewife invented a 
mode of converfing by means of feeling : by 
which the deaf and dumb may be made to 
undeftitand in the dark. He has alfo contrived 
a Telegraph, at which they may be employed 
ufefully for the State. (French paper. 





Farther valuable difcovery of the utility of ibe 
Kine Pox —It is faid that D1. Jenner has tatis- 
factorily afcertained the faét, that the children 
of parents who have had the Kine Pox, cannot 
receive the imall pox. He has made the ex- 
periment on feveral children, and altogether 
without effeét. F. Mufeum. 





In the Prefs and fpeedily will be publifhed, 
by Hudion & Goodwin, dn Effay on the Divine 
Authority of the New-Teflament, ly the Rev, Da- 
rip Bocvs, an eminent Minifler in England.— 
l‘his work was written at the defire of the Mit- 
onary Society in London, to convince the De- 
its of Europe of the divine authority of the 
Holy Scriptures. [ Con. Cour, 

American Annals ; ora chronological hifto- 
ry of America from its difcovery in 1492 to 
1806, in two volumes. By Abiet Holmes, 
1). dd. A. A. S, minifler of the tirlt church in 
Cambridge. Vol. I. comprifing a period of 
two hundred years. Cambridge. Lately pub- 
lithed by W. Hilliard. [ M. ntbolgy.} 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

A large number of papers have lately been 
communicated to the Editor for publication. 
Several are approved—the goodnefs of others 
will be tried by the Fire Ordeal —N, Anioincttr, 
and No. 2 from the ¢ Literary Workfhop’ fhall 
appear in the next Tablet. 

ERRATA. In the firft col. of this No. 
37th line from bot. for Jneas, read /ncas. 6th 
line from bot. for comprifed, read compr fed. 
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SELECTED POETRY. 
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FROM THE PORT FOLIO, 


oe 


[The following was written while on the ocean, 
to which it is addreifed.] 


STROPHE. 





Smiling azure fkirted Ocean ! 
Gently heaves thy billowy breaft ; 
Dancing moon: beams gild its motion, 
Atl the welkin is at reft. 
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Tempted by thy bofom’s curling, 
Tempted by thy glaffy eafe— 

Lo! the fearlefs fail unfurling, 
Gaily courts the fav’ring breeze. 


ANTISTROPHE, 


Oh beware the treach’rous billow ! 
Cautious loofe the flowing fail ; 
Soon the wave fhall be thy pillow ; 

Soon thy fhroud thall be the gale ! 


Cruel, gloomy, treach’rous Ocean ! 
Whirlwinds wafte on thee their breath ; 

Lightnings gild thy fierce commotion, 
And thy deep repofe is death ! 


STROPHE. 


Ruthlefs Ocean ! fpare the lover 
Forc’d by poverty to fly ; 

Driv’n to other climes a rover, 
Doom’d on other thores to figh. 


Julia faw the tear that ftarted, 
Mark’d the ling’ring ftep and flow ; 
Wrutg- with anguifh ; broken hearted, 
Julia faw her Edwin go— 


Heard the fhout ¢o weigh afcending, 
Till in dittance loft it died ; 

Then to Heav’n in beauty bending, 
“ Oh protect my love” ! the figh’d— 


« Guide him o’er the waves’ commotion, 
Monarch of the tracklefs Main ! 
Never more to truft the Ocean, 
Ne’er to fly thefe arms again. 


Gentle be the gale that bears him ! 
Peaceful be the wafting wave ! 
He who from this bofom tears him, 

Can alone my Edwin fave.” 


ANTISTROPHE, 


Gracious Heav’n ! around me gleaming 
*Tis the lightning’s fearful glare ! 

Faintly thro’ the tempeft fereaming 
’Tis the accent of defpair ! 


On the cliff all Ocean rufhing 
To the clouds its bofom rears— 
Lo ! amid the mighty crufhing 
A Bark !—fhe finks !—fhe difappears ! 


Wildeft notes of horror mingle 
With the thunders of the blai— 
Now the cry grows faint and fingle— 
Ev’ry hope of life is paft ! 


Save, oh fave the fated lover ! 
See him ftruggling for the fhore ! 
Ah ! his head the furges cover— 
—Hope and life and love are o’er. 


STROPHE. 


Sifter ! plant the weeping willow ; 
Not a foul fhall tell the tale, 

How he made his grave the billow, 
How his fhroud became the gale. 


Lopinus. 





'EPODE. 
BY SIR WM. JONES. 
What power, beyorid all powers elate, 
Suftains this univerfal frame ? 


THE LITERARY TABLET. 


| *Tis not nature, ’tis not fate, 


’Tis not the dance of atoms blind, 

Etherial fpace, or fubtil flame ; 

No ; ’tis one vaft Eternal mind, 

Too facred for an earthly name. 

He forms, pervades, direéts the whole ; 

Not like the microcofm’s imag’d foul, 

But provident of endlefs good, 

By ways nor feen nor underftood, 

Which even his angels vainly might explore. 
High their higheft thoughts above 


. Truth, Wifdom, Juftice, Mercy, Love, 


Wrought in his heavenly effence, blaze and foar. 
Mortals, who his glory feek, 

Rapt in contemplation meek, 

Him fear, him truft, him venerate, him adore. 


FROM THE PORT FOLIO. 


SONG, 


Sung at the anniverfary dinner of the Philadelphia 
Medical Society, February 15, 1805, by one of 


the members. 


A fig for the doctor, who never will join 

His good humor’d friends o’er a bottle of wine, 
For, tho’ he may know how to cure a difeafe, 
I am fure he don’t know what to do with his 
fees. 


Apollo refufes protection to thofe, 
Who to Venus and Bacchus have fhewn them- 
felves foes, 


fhine, 
Unlefs he enliven his genius with wine. 


Philofophers long have difputed in vain 

To find how ideas are form’d in the brain, 
They need not have puzzled their heads much 
to find 

How valtly good liquor enlivens the mind. 


Cornaro, they tell us, was very well fed 

With a glafs of cold water, and cruft of dry 
_ bread, 

With Cornaro all thofe, who love water, may 
join, 

But, for my part, contented I {tick to my wine. 


John Hunter has tatyht us there’s life in the 
blood, 

(A doétrine admitted, when well underftood, ) 

But e’en if its dead, as a fact I maintain 

That a bumper can quicken the blood in each 

vein. 


Doétor Black, and the wife modern chemitts de- 
clare, 

That animal heat is deriv’d from the air, 

While each jolly vot’ry at Bacchus’s fhrine 

Well knows that its fource is a bumper of 
wine. 


Brown’s excitement by whifkey was often in- 
creas’d, 

But at length it wore out, and the doctor de- 
ceas’d ; 

While Haller himfelf, who drank water alone, 

Was tortur’d to death with the gout and the 
ftone. 





Tis true I like “ye becaufe I am fure 
There are many difeafes which bleeding can 
cure, 





But the tapping a vein I with pleafure refign 
| For the pleafure of tapping a hogfhead of wine. 


So that no one need hope much in phyfic to , 





ORIGINAL POETRY. 


FOR THE LITERARY TABLET. 
TO MIRA, 
(On her negletting to write, as requefted.) 
DEAR Mira, doft thou bear in mind 
The favour, which I afk’d of thee ? 
O write me, wilt thou be fo kind, 
An eflay on fincerity ? 





I yield, to thee, my time and care, 
Hoping thy favour to obtain ; 

And wilt thou not one moment {pare 
To gratify an honeft fwain? 


Or doft thou fear I fhould expofe 

The beft of friends, which heav’n could give } 
Believe me ; fooner than difclofe 

‘Thy confidence, I’d ceafe to live. 


‘Why doft thou afk,’ (my heart replies, ) 
‘What fhe, each day, beftows on me, 

‘ Each word, each action, and her eyes 
‘ Are eflays on fincerity.’ 


Thofe lovely beaming eyes, of thine, 
Sure emblems of thy purity, 

Have fo enchain’d this heart, of mine, 
That I refign it up to thee ; 


And I conjure thee, by the joys 
Which are, by virtuous fouls poffeft, 
To keep, with care, the panting prize ; 
O let it in thy bofom reft. 
EUGENIO. 





FOR THE LITERARY TABLET, 
Pleafant Hill, 08. 18035. 
HENRY’S FAREWELL, 
Farewell ye fond fcenes of my youth, 
Ye joy-giving moments, adieu— 
My Ann, ’tis a heart-rending truth, 
That Henry is parted from you. 


Not abegear nor mifcreant am I, 
The world knows poor Henry ¢eo well ; 
But my country am long doom’d to fly, 
But not that dear birth-right to fell. 


I’ve known and exper’ence has taught, 
That Fortune, tho’ partial will cheat ; 
That if the be once fairly caught, 
We know not how long fhe will greet. 


Tho’ fil the fhould frown, “ flipp’ry jade,” 
And of me, dear Anna, make fun ; 
Repofing in Heav’n undifmay’d, 
Perhaps | may fmiling return, 


Let hard-fifted fate now and then, 
Give a blow and my bark overiet ; 
A due-bill to Death I will pen, 
Ere Anna, dear Anna forget. 


Let a fquall now and then cry, “ my lad, 
Come, come, let us now do our belt” —~ 
Old Boreas, o’ercome will run mad, 
For with Anna I ftill may be bleft. 


Then adieu, ah! adien—not a tear nor a figh, 
For Henry when roving afar— 
For “ the fweet little cherub that fits upon high, 
Will watch o’er the life of a tar.” 
HERMES. 
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